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There’s a world of personality in the smile that 
flashes clear white teeth. How quickly people notice! 
Chew delicious Dentyne, the gum that keeps teeth 
gleaming white. Then be proud to smile! Every- 
body likes that unique Dentyne flavor, and it’s the 
highest quality chewing gum made today. 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


According to the newspapers 
Dud Charlesworth, former Yale 
| football star, is going to take a 
| position with the Guaranty Trust 
| Company. From varsity center 

to vice-president will be a pretty 
discouraging setback. 


Some people put their money 
in a private bank and all they 
get in return is an investigation. 
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“Hey, YOU .. 


ntered as Sercond-Class Matter, October 21, 1881, 
and copyrighted 1929, by it in the U. Ss. and Great Britain; 


The postal department has 
added a touch of realism to the 
Edison Golden Jubilee stamp. 
They've backed it up with fifty- 
year-old mucilage. 


As we go to press New York’s 
legislature is starting an examina- 
tion of the State Banking Laws. 
Private banks, it appears, are to 
be given an asset test. 





visions of Section 3 of the Copyright Law of the 


1 





And while we’re on the subject 
of money; the bigger the summer 
vacation the harder the fall! 


The U. S. Army now has an 
armored tank that can _ travel 
sixty-two miles an hour. Civilians 
who do any touring near the 
Canadian border need something 
like that a lot more than the army 
does. P 








. no suggestive figures on this beach.” 
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Let There Be Lights! 


My old home town has traffic 


lights 

That softly shine on summer 
nights. 

When Jenkins’ team comes walk- 
in’ slow 


The traffic signal flashes “GO.” 
When Simpkins drives in with a 


crop 
Of Garden truck the light says 
“STOP.” 


Though mebbe twenty cars a day 
Are all that ever pass that way, 
The old home town, becomin’ 


vain, 

Hung up a light at Broad and 
Main, 

Where Abner Fleck, the ancient 
cop, 


Is Mogul now of Go-and-Stop. 


My old home town ain’t done so 
well. 

It lacks an up-to-date hotel. 

Its census showed some 95 

Or so alleged to be alive. 

It sure is old and tumble-down, 

That ancient, one-horse country 
town! 

But still it’s tryin’ hard to stage 

A come-back in this hectic age. 

And sweethearts, walkin’ two by 
two, 

Stroll down to Broad and Main 
to view 

The splendor of the traffic lights 

That softly shine on summer 
nights. 

—Artuur L. LippMaAnN 








The beer racket: “Sweet Ad- 








“Take that as a warning, Pansy, and lay off them reducing creams.” 


Home Study 

“How are you getting along 
with the problem, Willie?” 

“Not so good, pa. I'll try again. 
Now, if Number 1 is entitled to 
half what you make up to $350 a 
month, and Number 2 should get 
one-third of the balance provid- 
ing it doesn’t exceed $35 a month, 
and Number 3 is to receive what 
is left, except $87.50 a month, 
and you are earning $345.67 a 
month... . 2 Aw, gee, pa, I guess 
I'll have to take your alimony 
tangle to school and see if teacher 
can figure it out!” —C, J. 
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Most people feel humiliated to be put in the rumble seat. This 
portable throne chair is just the thing to satisfy them. 
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Selecting the Book of 
the Month 


“H’m. Let’s have order now. 
Mr. Cabot, will you kindly lock 
the door? Thank you, Mr. Cabot. 

“Will the window committee, 
Mr. Wilks, Mr. Campbell, Mr. 
Smith and Mr. Lowell, kindly 
take their places to see that no 
one is peeping in at us? Thank 
you, gentlemen. 

“Now, as you all know, the 
selection has narrewed down to 
two novels. One is ‘She Walks In 
Her Sleep’ and the other is ‘Who 
Shook Susie?’ Can I hear some 
comment?” 

“That ‘Who Shook Susie’ book 
is a pip, Mr. Chairman,” said Mr. 
Cabot from his place by the door. 
“T sat up all last night reading it. 
There’s a girl in it and she ain’t 
married. I am very much in favor 
of ‘Who Shook Susie’, gentlemen.” 

“Can I hear from ‘She Walks 
in Her Sleep’ ?” 

“Yes, sir!” said Mr. Lowell. 
“You certainly can. I read it 
twice. And I read ‘Who Shook 
Susie?’ only once. My vote goes 
to ‘She Walks In Her Sleep.’ 
There’s a woman in it who... 
you know. I learned the tenth 
chapter word for word. Shall I 
recite it for you, gents?” 

“I think it hardly necessary, 
Mr. Lowell. I see by the smiles 
and nods of you gentlemen that 
you all have read ‘She Walks In 
Her Sleep.’ I suggest we choose 
it instead of ‘Who Shook Susie?’ ” 

“Aye!” roared the beaming gen- 
tlemen. 

“Very well. I shall notify the 
publishers at once that we, the 
members of The Boston Look and 
Wait Society, feel duty bound to 
prohibit the sale of ‘She Walks 
In Her Sleep.’ ” 

—Rartewn McGIityi 
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A RICH WOMAN'S DARLING 














COME,LITTLE ONE,GIVE USA 
NICE BIG HUG! SMIRKED FANNY 


Junior, give mamma the opium-pipe this minute; what are 
you trying to do, orient yourself? “What’s that awful groaning 
on your radio, Gramercy?” grilled Lord Greenbaum. “Oh, it’s 
just an orchestra coming out of the ether, Beresford,” confessed 
Count Korngelder. And now let’s pick up “Blackstone on 
Torts” and see what he has to say about raspberry and strom- 
berry torts. 


That’s Something 
You've got to give the New 
York police credit for one thing: 
At least they find out who it is 
that’s been murdered. 


A fisherman in Islesboro, Maine, 
caught a seven-pound codfish, with 
a quart of Scotch in its stomach. 


Excitep Driver—TI have to give all my attention to this— The cod is also prized for its 


if he asks you what we’re doing—tell him I’m backing up! liver. 
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Drawn by James Trembath 


Screntiric Youro—What a beautiful evening wasted—if I'd only brought my telescope! 
4 








5 Satan me th ea lS. ieee Peete. 
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Police, who grew tired nursing lost kids, now make tagging of youngsters compulsory. 


The Villain 


“Wait up thar a minute, stran- 
ger. So ye’re th’ feller what done 
wrong by our little darter Nellie, 
are ya? Ye oughta’ be shamed o’ 
yerself, takin’ advantage uv a 
poor innocent little country gal. 
It’s th’ same old story, ye dad- 
gummed city slicker. With th’ 
tears rollin’ down her pore little 
white cheeks she sobbed her story 
to her mother an’ me. Yas, all 
about yer glib promises, an’ how 
she trusted ya. An’ now ye young 
hound, I’m here to settle up in 
full with ye. Ye gotta do th’ right 
an’ square thing beside our Nell 
or I'll take it to court. I want 
my Nellie’s ninety-eight cents she 
paid ya, fer them so-called pure 
silk stockins that war’nt nothing’ 
but cotton.” 

—Scott Brown 


Office boys aren’t the only ones 
who whistle at their work. Steam- 
boat captains, railroad engineers 
and traffic cops do the same. 


Not Official 


Dumb Dora thinks if you're 


driving 


a 


car without a_ license 


and run into somebody it doesn’t 


count, 








Gvuarv—Hey, youse! 


All Along the Way 


In Scotland they don’t have to 
paint the fences white. The hitch- 
hikers sit on them and wave hand- 
kerchiefs at passing cars. 











Cantcha READ!! 
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C.D. RUSSELL 





The traveling salesman spends a comfortable night at home. 


Good News, Tariff-Lovers ! 


This morning whilst I was busying myself in our 
sunny kitchen cleaning and singeing an old feather 
boa for lunch, I heard the postman’s cheery whis- 
tle outside. Quickly dusting the flour from my 
hand, I opened the door. 

“Now, Roy, how many 
times have I told you not 
to kiss me whilst my hus- 
band is in the house?” I 
rebuked, “Jest supposin’ he 
should walk in and find us 
here in flagrante  deli- 
cious?” 

‘““Tush, Freda, don’t 
scold!” he interrupted wil- 
fully, boy that he is, “I just 4 
couldn't help it! What do 
you think? The new Hirsch- 
berg-Snedeker tariff bill is here!” I uttered a joy- 
ful cry and together we stripped the wrappings 
from the package he had brought. What fun! 
Two hours later, when Bert came up from the 
cellar where he had been pottering with his boats 
and things, we were still sitting in rapt delight 
thumbing over the clauses and provisos. 

The Hirschberg-Snedeker tariff is named after 
its two sponsors, Fabius Rudy 





Fig. 1 


Bamberger and 


Vallee, both Congressmen from the Fourth Ward, 
which is bounded on the north by Evans Street, on 
the south by Pratt Street, and the east and west 
by Fox’s Book of Martyrs. The text of the tariff 
is so familiar to all voters that repeating it would 
only cause you a severe case of phlebotomy or 
peristalsis. But there are two or three important 
changes this year so dull tha® it would be criminal 
to overlook them. 

Article 17 of the tariff prohibits Armenians from 
bringing in gloves like that shown in Fig. 1. As 
a matter of fact, it also prohibits Armenians, but 
this is beside the point (that is, Armenians are be- 
side the point). The truth is that these gloves, 
bristling with spines, have been sneaked into the 
country for use in mock porcupine soup, and the 
real porcupine soup 
interests have been 
forced to the wall. 
Many a man, licking 
his chops in antici- 
pation of a tasty 
porcupine soup, has 
suddenly discovered 
one of these gloves 
awash in his plate 
instead of the jag- 
ged delicacy he ex- 
pected. So down Fig. 2 
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with the cheap foreign substitute 
and let our slogan be “Native 
porcupines for America’s dinner 
table!” or failing that, “Porcu 
pines with first citizen’s papers 
for America’s dinner table!” 
Then there is the hollow 
wooden horse ban. The people 
in the collar grottoes of Troy, 
New York, have risen to the sur- 
face as one man and protested 
against the importing of hollow 
wooden horses of the type of Fig. 
2. Again and again, they claim, 
they have granted permission to 
strangers to park a_ hollow 
wooden horse inside the city 
walls. Then, in the dead of 
night, a door in the horse's 
stomach opens, 300 valid Armeni- 
ans issue forth, and before you 
can scramble into your pajamas, 
they have captured the city, 
stolen the sheep, and eaten the 
covenants out of the plum cake. 
“What good is plum cake with- 
out covenants?” cry the Trojans, 
“Down with the swarthy Arme- 
noid invader thundering at our 
gates!" So when Article 31 of 
the Hirschberg-Snedeker _ tariff 
goes into effect, Troy will be 
persona no grotto and nobody 
home to the wooden equines. 
The most important change of 
all, however, is Article 39. There 
are today in Holland over 45,000 
boys stuffing leaks in the dike 
with their index finger. Every 
vear thousands of new boys pour 
in looking for leaks to stuff and 
it has kept the Dutch engineers 
worn to a mere Bramwell boring 
holes for them. Article 39 pro- 
vides that one-half of all new 
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OF “THE EAR. OF 


AT KEYHOLES. 


Alan OMEGA “He 
UP-SIDE-DOWN MAN 
OF (IPSWICH, FENCES, 
PLAYS BASE BALL AND 
“TENNIS , AND EVEN 
ROLLER SKATES ON 
HIS HEAD. 











ALONICA THE “Two - HEADED 

CU cow with fUMBLE SEAT, 
AND fouR WOODEN LEGS 
BELONGING -To HEGER ¥. 
WOOSHK oF AGRALADAB 4) 


(CHIGAN., AN yy? 
RA, MICHIGAN dC {ulie! 


boys entering Holland be chop- 
ped up with parsley, mohair, and 
hard-boiled egg and used in 
overstuffed armchairs. The other 
half wiil be christened ‘Arthur 


“Don’t you use a pneumatic float?” 


, 


“No, Arthur’s with me.’ 





NUSUAL DEVELOPMENT 
MYRT 
M°GUFFER. OF WOOSUP, 
MARYLAND. CAUSED : 
CONSTANTLY LISTENING 





GY 


a) 10 ATK Prirz. OF VATER VALLEY MISS. 
AS SHOT “TWICE WITH “THE SAME (AN- 
NON GALL AT THE BATTLE OF BULL 
(UN. THE BALL PASSED -THROUGH HIS 
CHEST, STRUCK AN INDIA RUBBER “TREE 
GOUNDED BACK AND HIT HORATIO IN 
THE SIDE HE WAS UNHURT AND DID 
NOT NOTICE “THE HOLES UNTIL LATE— 


NOVEMBER. MR. PEIT2 CONDUCTS A 


CLASS IN EMGROIDERY IN THE VaTeR 
VALLEY YOUNG LADIES’ SEMINARY 


Schreiber” and stowed away in 
transatlantic airplanes. In this 
way a substantial profit will be 
realized. 

The only other thing new to- 
day is this matter of the catch 
on the bathroom door. I bet I 
have spoken to Mr. Baumgarten 
a hundred times about it, but does 
he do anything? No. Before I 
got through taking my bath yes- 
terday I counted 46 people in 
the room, not including three 
Prussian uhlans. This has got 
to stop. So take note, Prussian 
uhlans: If bathe you must, please 
leave your horses in the foyer 
with the checkroom girl. How 
would you like to reach for the 
soap and find yourself nestling in 
a horse’s armpit? I warn you, 
if this happens again, you and I 
are all washed up. 

Yours very coolly, 
Thyra Samovar Perelman. 
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ANCIENT SOURCES OF MODERN INVENTIONS 
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qi 
| The outboard motor. 
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I Know a Girl— 

She thinks water polo is played 
on sea horses and that cricket is 
played on the hearth but she’s 
vitally interested in the minor 
sports. 

She thinks Kelly Pool has 
something to do with a hat and 
says it must be played by men 
with bald heads 
smooth as pool balls. 

When I asked her if she en 
joyed punting she said no. She 
said she’d rather see Babe Ruth 
clout it out than watch some dull 
player lay down a safe one. 
That’s the way she is. She has 
a smattering of everything. 

She thinks sculling is a game 
invented by African Head Hunt- 
ers, that bowls is a game for in- 
terior decorators and that run- 
ning is purely a political sport. 

When I asked her if she was 
interested in trap shooting she 
said she couldn’t see what men 
saw in the game and besides she 
couldn’t get the dice to roll the 
way men do. She says maybe 
it’s because she can’t snap her 
fingers right. 

We got to talking about arch 
ery and she told me she pitied 
people who had trouble with their 
feet and had to wear those hide 
ous health shoes. 

When I asked if she thought 


. heads as 
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One cab company plans to increase its business by making it 
a sport—each ring you get is good for a free mile. 


three-cushion was fun she told me 
she never found pillow fighting 
enjoyable, even when she was a 


child. She says she’s still a 
child at heart—and I guess she’s 
right. At least her brain hasn’t 


developed much since she was six. 
—Carro__t CARROLL 


(Phoney Phonee)—Sorry, honey, I can’t make dinner—I’m 
in on a big deal right now! 


I Know a Man— 


(Craving the indulgence and 
forgiveness of Carroll Carroll.) 

When his wife said she had 
just bought half a dozen silk en- 
velopes he worried for fear the 
stamps wouldn’t stick and the ink 
would blur when she addressed 
them. 

If she talks of buying a new 
brassiere, he tells her he has an 
old driver she can have, but that 
the shaft will have to be short- 
ened. 

And when she mentions vanish 
ing cream he gets mad, threatens 
to buy a watchdog and curses 
guys that are so mean they sneak 
around stealing milk off people’s 
doorsteps. 

He thinks jabot is probably a 
French word for an uppercut or 
rabbit punch, and when he hears 
of Eau de Cologne he imagines 
they’re talking of a university 
somewhere over there in Yurrup. 

He has a vague idea that écru 
lace is made out of the feathers 
of one of those funny looking 
African birds, but when some one 
mentions aigrette he isn’t sure 
whether it’s lace-trimmed panties 
or something that’s served be- 
tween the salad and the soup. 

—Cuet JoHNnson 
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He Got the Job 


Mr. Freeman read through the 
letter of recommendation. 

“Dear Fred,” it started, “This 
will introduce an old friend of 
mine who is anxious to place his 
ability and _ resourcefulness at 
your disposal. Office hours mean 
nothing to him and he is de- 
lighted to do his duty at any hour 
of the day or night. His tact 
and understanding are  note- 
worthy. Besides these quali- 
fications, he is a merry, pleasant 
person with a constant flow of 
good spirits that should prove a 
boon to your firm and yourself. 
Sincerely yours, Robert Jenks.” 

Mr. Freeman put the letter 
down. “I think I can use you,” 
he said. “What are you getting 
for first rate Scotch?” 

—Artuur L. Lippmann 


The Diary of an Absent 
Minded Fella 


Monpay: Missed the _ 8.10 


again this morning and was late 


at the office. I’m never quite sure 
whether it’s the 8.10 or the 10.08. 
Lunched with Daisy the new 
stenog. Daisy’s the name for her 
all right. It suits her fine. She’s 
as pretty as a buttercup. 


Tvespay: Took Hilly King to 
see a picture at the Bijou. “Flam- 
ing Hearts” or “Hearts Aglow” 
or something. Well, anyway after 
the picture we dined at the Pluto- 
crat She had the regular table 
d’hote and I had my usual vege- 
table plate or the other way about 

. anyway it doesn’t matter. 


Nice kid Hilly. 


Wepnespay: Nothing of any 
consequence happened today. On 
second thought the old man had 
me under the carpet. He said I 
had forgotten to turn in an order 
Brown, Harkness and Brown had 
given me early in the week. I had 
a heck of a time trying to convince 
him I never received any such or 
der. The Old Man’s a great kid 
der that way. He’s always trying 
to get my goat making me believe 
I forget things. Funny fella the 
Old Man. 


Tuurspay: Up early. Let’s 
see, was I? Well, anyway got 
through at the office and went 
home early to dress and take 





UNFAMILIAR SCENES 


A bevy of brewers visits the hop-fields. 
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Margey to dinner and the theatre. 
Tickets 11 bucks. Outrageous. 
Somebody ought to do something 
about it. Met Margey’s kid sister 
who told me Margey had gone to 
Elder's for dinner. Margey’s 
funny that way. Never seems to 
remember dates. I wouldn't care 
but I hate to throw away 11 
bucks. 


Fripay: Stopped in at the Li- 
brary to get “Henry the Eighth” 
to read. Nice girl in the library. 
Pretty. Reminds me of Hilly 
King. Discovered when I got 
home she had given me “Eliza- 
Fi beth and Essex.” Pretty girls are 
i pretty dumb. She probably got 
Henry and Elizabeth mixed. 








oy lt A 


; Saturpay: Got to the office late 
q but found it closed. Just remem- 
bered this is the month we close 
7 all day Saturdays. That’s one on 
: me. Bill Ferguson said I had a 
{ date to play golf with him this 





afternoon. Said he waited for me 
| all afternoon at the club.  Bill’s 
goofy that way and then likes to 
tag it onto other people. 


Sunpvay: Read Amy Lowell’s 
“Rocked in the Cradle of the 


RS 
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Girnt—This orange juice tastes funny! 


the usual difficulty getting my key 


: Deep” all afternoon. Seem to 

* have read it before or was that 

ps “Twenty Thousand Leagues Un- 

an der Water’? Titles are a _ lot 

a alike. Dined at the club. Got 

ij” home about nine thirty and had Sguirt—Sure, there’s no gin in it! 
i. 
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The genial contracting agent for the Smashem and Bustem 
Housewrecking Co. makes a business call. 
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into the lock. Tried the whole 
bunch until Mrs. Barker came to 
the door and bawled me out again 
for trying to break into her apart 
ment. She made some funny 
crack too about men who go about 
without neckties. Funny woman, 
Mrs. Barker. 

Got to bed early and along 
about four got up and dressed and 
went to bed again. 

—Georce MitcHety 


Forty Scotchmen are suing a 
livery stable because the carry- 
all that they hired wouldn’t! 


When the Indians sold New 
York they must have sold the 
streets to the taxi drivers. They 
certainly act as if they own them. 
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Drama on the Grand Scale 


OBODY’S prognostication about the Manchurian 

crisis is worth a tinkle. No precedent, eco 

nomic, diplomatic or military, can offer any 
guidance. For never in the world’s history has a 
conflict involved such unpredictable personalities, in 
dividual and national. That’s what makes it such 
grand drama to watch. 

First there is China, a nation lately awakened, 
in whom is stored up the resentment of a century 
during which stronger powers have trod and spat 
upon her. In her new insolence she grabs a railway 
that belongs to Russia and kicks out the white men. 

Second, we have in Russia rulers who say flatly, 
“We shall not fight unless our country is invaded.” 
The loss of the railway, though it involves millions, 
is not as great as the cost of a war and the loss of 
prestige in other quarters. “When we talk of peace 
we mean peace,” they say, “and when we condemned 
the imperialist policy of foreign powers defending 
their interests in China by force we were sincere.” 
Do they mean it? Perhaps not. But this is a new 
sort of talk from a nation aggrieved. 

Third, in every chancellery in the world are 
statesmen with strangely troublesome consciences. 
They have just signed the pact to renounce war and 
made great ballyhoo about it. Forgetting a treaty 
ten years old is one thing: tearing up one on which 
the ink is scarcely dry is another. Nations which 
in other times might calculate that they had some- 
thing to gain by a great war in the Far East, now 
dare not do less than their utmost to avert it. 

Fourth, at the head of each of the two most power 
ful nations is a man of peace. Hoover, the Quaker 
and the humanitarian, and MacDonald, Premier of a 
labor government, could not sleep of nights if they 
let any imperialistic pressure line them up for war. 

Finally, there hangs along the border that fringe 
of exiles, the “White Guards” who for twelve years 
have dreamed that the Soviets can be overthrown and 
they themselves, partisans of the old Czarist order, 
restored to citizenship and control. It is estimated 
that 20,000 of these pathetic zealots, who mistake 
their own discomfiture for patriotism, are massed 
in China at the command of Semenov. Of all those 
involved, perhaps this handful comprises the only 
people who actually want to provoke an outbreak. 

Most of the signs seem to point to a smoothing 
over. Not to a settlement, for China’s need of self- 


ate 


respect and expansion and Russia’s need of access to 
an ice-free port, will go on long after the men who 
may now restrain them are dead. 


Amateuriana 


\ Britisu judge recently had a great chance to 
/ ‘ h 
4 settle this whole amateur-pro business by court 


decision, and he muffed it. A_ picture of Cyril 
Tolley, formerly British amateur golf champion. 
had been used to advertise chocolate. Fearing dam- 


age to his amateur standing, Tolley brought suit. 
His picture in an advertisement implied that he had 
taken money for endorsing the product advertised, 
just like a professional! Far from being a profes- 
sional golfer, he’ testified, he was a stock broker. As 
further evidence of simon purity, he said that he 
was a member of nineteen golf clubs. The sym- 
pathetic judge awarded him damages of one thousand 
pounds. Asked what he would do with the money, 
Tolley thought he might use it to pay his expenses 
to come over and play in our amateur championship. 

Now, if a stock broker can give enough time to 
golf to belong to nineteen clubs and to win a cham- 
pionship now and then, is he making his living by 
stock brokering or by golfing? Of course he doesn't 
take money for playing golf, but how many custom- 
ers’ orders does he take as a result of playing golf? 
Not that we would condemn a man for using his 
skill in sport to make acquaintances, get publicity 
and drum up trade. Practically every sportsman 
does it, to greater or less degree. But what possible 
room does it leave for any rational line of demarca- 
tion between amateur and professional ? 


No. 48 


[s Pleasant Hill, Missouri, a party of golden lads 
and lasses drove out to the lake for an old-time 
fish fry. The boys caught the fish all right. But, 
says the local Times, “there wasn't a_ blooming 
girl in the crowd who knew even the elemental rules 
of frying, so the affair was a big bust until one of 
the boys threw all the fish back in the lake and 
dusted for town after a supply of hot dogs and rolls.” 
Sure. Why not? We know nothing in the Revised 
Rules of Modern Life which says that young girls 
have to know how to cook. They have, in the phrase 
that comes too readily to mind, other fish to fry. 

R J. ¥. 


Younger Generation Notes. 
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“Oh, Yea?” 


“Hello, Ed. How you been?” 

“Pretty good, Bill—and you?” 

“Oh, so-so. Joe and Hymie and 
Sol dropped in for a session with 
the tickets last night.” 

“Bridge?” 

“Yea, bridge. And wait’ll I tell 
ya about a hand I had, Ed. We 
passed three in a row, see, so 
Hymie said to let’s have a goulash. 
Well, Joe dealt ’em and we all 
pick up our cards, kind of won- 
dering what we'll get. Well, I 
took one look and like to have 
dropped dead. Now listen to this! 
A singleton ace of diamonds, two 
small spades and ten clubs. TEN 
CLUBS!” 

“Well, Dll be darned—— 
Some hand! Say, Bill, speaking 
of clubs reminds me of something 
I've been meaning to tell va. I 
got an eagle at the Club Sunday. 
Yep, an eagle, and it’s attested!” 

“Great work, Ed. You always 
could keep the old Dunlop on the 
straight and narrow. Well, when 
I saw those ten clubs and a single- 
ton ace, I decided to bid a three 
club shutout. But right away 
Joe—Joe was the dealer—Joe bid 
three spades and——” 

“Yea? Well, this here eagle. 
Bill—I got this eagle at the thir- 
teenth. You know the thirteenth, 
don’t you? Sure you do. A 517 
yard par five, pretty well trapped 
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The little girl who always 


and with a fast green. I poked 
my drive about 275 yards down 
the middle, Bill, straight as a die, 
and——_”’ 

“You got an eagle, Ed? Well, 
well, well. Great stuff! Now this 
here club hand, Ed. Get this now. 
When Joe bid three spades, I said 
five clubs. Just like that—‘five 
clubs!’ I figgered it was all or 
nothin’- ' 

“Same here, Bill. So on my sec 
ond I took a brassie, takin’ a 








broke her playthings! 


chance of slicing, see, but that’s 
how I had it figgered: all or noth 
in’ r 

“Five clubs I said, Ed, and 
Hymie doubles like a flash. Sol 
and Joe pass and—'redouble,’ I 
says without batting an eye. I 
had ‘em, see, and 

“Probably you think I'm ex 
aggerating, Bill, but my second 
carried the trap to the left of the 
green, hit a rock and kicked up to 
about a foot from the pin——" 

“Hymie led a_ diamond, I 
cracked down with my singleton 
ace, led out trump, then 

“Doc Baker—he was playing 
with me—wanted to concede the 
putt but I wouldn't take it. I 
studied the lay a sec., then 
stepped up to her and dropped 
her for an eagle three.” 

“Is that so? Bet you felt like 
a million, Ed. That's how I felt 
when I milked the last trump 
against me and laid down my 
hand. ‘Take the two spades,’ I 
said, ‘the rest are mine’! Five 
doubled and redoubled, Ed, and 
five I made.” 

“Well, Bill, I gotta run along. 
Them twelve hearts musta looked 
sweet, all right. Some hand!” 

“T gotta go too, Ed. That birdie 
of yours on the eighteenth must 
have made you feel like a brand 
new father, all right—all right. 
Well, so long, old-timer.” 


ee . ’”” 
So long. ee 
©° —A. W. Knicur 
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SUDGING te SHON Qo 


By 
GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 


s I sit here on the deck of an ocean liner, with a 
A steward galloping to fetch me another demi- 
john of Pilsner and with the breezes 
blowing through my whiskers, I conclude that the 
best show in the world remains still to be produced in 
a theatre and that it won't be produced in a theatre 
until they figure out some way to get a trans-Atlantic 
steamer, kit and caboodle, into the place. On one of 
these boats you can see such a performance as puts to 
shame the best ever offered in the playhouses, which 
fact almost every white person has now known for 
at least fifteen years—so, out of respect for my 
nose for news, I'll address myself today to my 
colored constituency. 

The ordinarily reputable, well-behaved and _ in- 
telligent man, once he gets on a steamer, changes his 
shoes and buys himself a pipe, appears immediately 
to be metamorphosed into a combination of Joe Cook 
and Daddy Where, on land, he would 
no more think of skipping the rope or winking at 


cool 


Browning. 


stray sweet ones than he’d think of handing his 
wife a pretty one on the proboscis, a steamer 
promptly gets in its dirty work on him and, no 


sooner the Statue of Liberty is behind him, he 
to cut up like a Bad Boy. When he isn’t making a 
fool of himself doing athletic tricks up on the poop 
deck, he is making an even bigger fool of himself 
acting the Lothario to female promenaders who get 
stomach-ache snickering internally at him. And 
when he isn’t talking learnedly to one of the ship's 
officers about jib-booms, fo’e’sle mizzen-masts, triple- 
screw life-belts, topsail turbines and other such mari- 
time esoterica, to the aforesaid officer’s polite nausea, 
he is either getting himself expansively orie-eyed in 
the smoking-room or getting a dreadful pain in the 
seat from bouncing himself up and down, in the name 
of health, on the electric horse up in the gym. 

If you want to lay eyes on a de luxe 


5 begins 


comedian, 





take a look at any one of dozens such goats on any 
ocean liner of more than ten tons weight. You will 
be entertained, I promise you. You will observe 
monkeyshines the like of which you haven't 
since Frank Daniels assiduously lost his breeches in 
‘The Wizard of the Nile.’ As I sit here in my 
steamer chair, with the proficient steward scooting 
after demijohn No. 3, I watch two specimens of 
Toledo, Ohio, manhood, at home surely upright mem- 
bers of the community, having A Time. They have 
contrived, after much difficulty, to make themselves 
known to a couple of girls and are already regaling 
the babies with presumably rib-busting stories about 
Scotchmen. The girls, casting doubtful glances at 
each other, vouchsafe them the necessary strained 
cackles and the gents, congratulating themselves 
upon their invincible wit, are making moves to get 
more cozy. One puts his arm through that of his 
lady-friend; the other, less self-confident, contents 
himself with patting his choice’s mitt. “You're sure 
my type!”, exclaims the first Toledo Cazanova to his 
girl. “‘Yeah, and you're sure mine, too!” echoes the 
second to his. There is loud giggling on the part of 
the fair ones. “Now you boys behave!” they 
smirk, whereupon the boys, as the word is, let out a 
roar and rejoin, “Did you say behave or beehive?’, 
whereupon in turn the fair ones almost bust with 


seen 


laughing. 
Nearby, I discern another gent. He is attired 
what mathematically must be plus-eights; he has 


a pipe in his mouth that looks like a briar pretzel; 
and he fondly hopes to be mistaken for an English- 
man. Since, however, nobody seems to be interested 
in whether he is an Englishman or a Senegambian, 
he is determined to get friendly in one direction or 
another and, to that end, sidles up to the quartette 
and observes that it is a pretty hot day. In 
(Continued on page 28) 





Theatre 


Digest 


“Street Scene” (Playhouse) — The 
Pulitzer prise award this year has some 
sense to it. 

“Camel Through the Needie’s Eye” 
Guild, 52nd St.) —Miriam Hopkins in a 
mild comedy from the Czechoslovakian. 

“The Little Show” (Music Box) — A 
modest revue with a lot of humor in it. 

“Bird in Hand” (M orosco)—A genuine- 
ly amusing comedy that will loosen your 
ribs 


“Hold Everything” (Broadhurst)—The 
tunes are now being played everywhere. 
But go around and see the proficient 
hoofing. 


“Broadway Nights” (44th St.)—A very 
commonplace revue wherein the audience 
is given an opportunity to hurl tennis 
balls at Dr. Rockwell. 


“A Wight in Venice” (Shubert)—It is 
enlivened periodically by the antics of 
Tom Healy and his brother zanies 





“Let Us Be Gay” (Little)—A comedy 
by La Crothers that is better than the 
average. It is also ably acted. 

“Follow Thru” (46th Street) — Irene 
Delroy and some gay tunes to whistle. 

“Journey's End” (Miller) — Even 
though you may be fed up on the late 
war, this play will interest you. 

“Nice Women” (Longacre) — Better 
than “My Girt Friday”, but that’s not 


saying anything. 


16 


“Sketch Book” (Ear! Carroll)—Nudes and 


risque humor for the out-of-town trade. 


“Show Girl” (Ziegfeld) — Clayton, 


Jackson and Durante are in this one, 


“The New Moon” (Imperial)—Better 
than the majority of musical comedies. 


“Brothers” (48th Street)—Very sour. 
“Hot Chocolates” (Hudson)—The M. 


Connie, who runs a cabaret in Smoke- 
town, is the impresario. 
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“No more Russians today!” 
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American movies as the cause of everything from the 
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UV GING THE MOVIES 
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3! ' I." J iru one or two rare exceptions British movies balanced. There are no “box-office” love scenes. 
a have been as crude and out-of-date as British There is no moral. There is no happy-ever- 
4 critics. Sounding the familiar cry of Britain afterward suggestion. After the thousands of night- 
for the British, the press has urged the public to stop club movies on this side of the ocean it is astonishing 
patronizing Menjou, Keaton, Chaplin, et al., under that the mere craft of the director can bring such a 
penalty of losing its dignity and its culture. Radical novelty to the subject. The novelty lies in the 
} publicists have cited the commoner’s preference for realism he imparts to his mimes. 


“Piccadilly” has no startling plot, no unique treat- 


Wales strike to the Chinese situation. As a result ment. It has merely an expert cast handled by an 
: of this agitation, British producers have turned out artist. 


= 


En ae 








» denen 


miles of film, sold reams of fake stock, and done 
everything but produce movies worth putting into 
Roxy’s. 

“Piccadilly” contradicts every precedent estab- 
lished by British movies. I wish every director in 
Hollywood had to run it off in his projection room 
before starting his daily toil. It is every inch a 
movie. Restrained, limited to a silent, pantomimic 
expression of the feelings, actions, of a night club 
proprieter, a dancer, a half-caste slavey and her 
lover, it is thoroughly satisfying. 

The scenario was written by Arnold Bennett. A. 
E. Dupont, who made “Variety,” one of the best 
movies on record, directed “Piccadilly.” And a 
British actor, Jameson Thomas, in one hour out 
performed the ordinary bright-eyed Hollywood hero 
as easily as Seagrave might pass an electrical rab 
bit. Dupont did nothing we have not seen before, 
but he used the camera with the deft delicacy of an 
intelligent artist. The photography was beyond re- 
proach and Anna May Wong, as the Limehouse 
slavey, put our Caucausian clothes-horses to shame. 
She is a splendid actress. She had to cross the ocean 
to have a chance in a movie to prove it. The one weak 
member of the “Piccadilly” party was Gilda Gray. 
Rather fat, and as muscle-bound as her compatriot, 
Grim Greta, she added little to the general hilarity. 

In moving to its logical and tragic conclusion, 
“Piccadilly” 





[°~ Cuaney has all the equipage of an actor ex- 

cept the ability to act. Since “The Miracle 
Man” he has been throwing his joints and face into 
every position known to science and scenario writers. 
For some mysterious reason he always must be 
martyred to duty and celibacy. “The Unknown,” 
“East is East,” ““Laugh, Clown, Laugh,” “The Voice 
of the City” show us a big he-man sacrificing him- 
self for love. In “Thunder” the Chaney body is 
covered with the regalia of a railroad engineer, but 
the old breaking heart is again immolated on the altar 
of duty. The crying minister or actor is a lazy work- 
man, It’s the easiest trick in the trade. Unless 
Uncle Lon gets over his habit of giving his all for the 
flaxen-haired gal, this department is going to call 
him a big sissy and stay away from his movies. 


y all means avoid “A Dangerous Woman.” It is 
about the second worst talkie ever produced in 
any language. 


Te furnish you with dinner conversation I pose 

the following paradoxes: Helen Hayes can play 
the role of a young flapper with child, on the stage; 
Mary Pickford can not play the same réle, speak the 
same lines in a talking movie in the same city. 





| manages to show us the psychological Reason: producer afraid of the censors. 
; . . . e . 's . ¥ > « ° > ve > . ; . ; > 71 > 
a summits, the high lights of the chief actors. Every Ethel Barrymore can be the intelligent wife of 
; important step is neatly dovetailed. It is perfectly (Continued on page 31) 
The Movie Guide 
3 “A Dangerous Woman”’—In this issue. “Bulldog Drummond’ — Ronald Col- “Four Feathers” —An extravagant but “Innocents of Paris”—A famous 
: - . : man steps out as the leading man of dull combination of animal life and army French star in an old plot. Chevalier 
a r —— apcnaving. Snegiet direc- Hollywood in the best talkie to date. trouble in the Soudan. does enough to make it worth while. 
# tion and acting in paws alkie. " ; “Hearts in Dizie”’—Uncle Tom's “Charming Sinners” —In this issue. 
rs) “Broadway” — Fantastic sets, fair * Cocoanuts — The Four Marx Cabin with music, including a marvelous “Piceadilly”—In th 
3 music, good direction, but no acting in a Brothers worth seeing in a musical comedian and some excellent singing. We: y —in this issue. 
re talkie version of the famous stage play. comedy not worth hearing. All-negro, all-talking. “Thunder” —In this issue. 
- 
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IN THEM HAPPY DAYS TO COME 
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Ghetto 


Ghetto to a 
suckers of a sun 


That will | 


I recommend the 
diversion 


Irie r's 


evening. 
in the neighborhood of De 
Lancey, Clinton and East Hous- 


Seek out 
which 


ton Streets. 
hall, of 
for the asking, and, 
attend a 
kosher fixin’s ... 


there are sever 


can Jewish 
Shirtsleeves 


The invitation is posted at the 


i gan 
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os 
n\\ _ —“— 


py SAT 





a 


—" 





ME MEW GEOGRKCHY Gam: 


marriage wedding 
supper and a general business 
discussion from the floor. Mac 
walk out be- 
didn’t 


ceremony, 


threatened to 
cause the 
include a news reel. 


program 


Between Courses 


your last dollar 
that your brilliant friend 
(the one that stood at the 
head of his class in geogra- 
phy) can’t name the 48 states 
in 10 minutes, 15 minutes, or 


Wager 


a marriage 
al 
by coughing up a dollar, you 
wedding, 


< in good 


= 
Ve 7 





oa 


including all the 
re de 
entrance 
like the 


ment of a 


riqueur, 

and looks 

announce 

closing 

. In the 
public 


out sale... 
these 


weddings are 


end, 


cheaper and funnier 
than the Manville 
variety because a 
doliar covers the 
cost of the 
performance, 


entire 
while 
a formal, private 
showing 


back 


a costly social error 


sets you 
anywhere from 
to a pair of silver 
candlesticks. 


Mace and I invited 
ourselves to one of 
these profit-sharing 


matches last Satur 
day night. Instead 
of a seat stub -th 
usher gave us a 


piece of second 
hand wedding cake 
condition. 
The evening's 
divided 
into four big acts 


program is 


Coming 
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attractions, 


TOO BAD ITL 
ONLY A ColTON 
SNOWBALL! 


a 


yes, even 


from the rest 
course. The 
written down, 


are allowed. 


average is a 


think 


it’s such 


20 minutes! 
of 


state Ss 


é 


No help 
the party, of 
must be 


and abbreviations 


bout 
I low many can 


I find that the 


36 out of 48.... 


you do if vou 


a snap? 
The Hoboken Dilemma 


Christopher Morley’s romantic drama revival of 


“After Dark or Neither Maid, Wife, Nor Widow” 
at the Old Rialto Theatre in Hoboken was a hug 
success until the 

company got to ery 

scrapping, potential C >. 

yatrons left town roan ¥ 

ne the summer, { y P 

and the Hofbrau 

near-beer got 

farther. . .. In an 


effort to sustain in- 
terest the produce rs 


have resorted to 
several transforma- 
tions. For « xample : 


They presented the 
play in modern 

Old Tom 
knickers) and 


a few 


d ress 
wore 
weeks ago 


Chris Morley, him- 
self, played Old 
Tom, as an added 
stimulus. 

I offer several 





suggestions for fu- 





(-MO Boat / 


PAT HE THAKS 
at loc KS 


AiCE - 


Kos 


ture arrangements, 
which may or may 
not fill the Old 
Rialto to capacity: 
Week of August 12th, Old Tom will hum Chris 
Morley’s ““Where the Blue Begins’; week of Aug 


ust 19th, Max Schumann, proprietor of the Hoboken 


Hofbrau, 
ang ~ of Rose 
trunks, 


will serve 


morton 
ley’s 
and Chris 


Pass By” 


entire 


will play the 
Egerton in 
and Law rence 
beer at the 

brau, between 
) August 26th, 
will sing 
Thunder on the 
Morley 
tle “We Never Speak As Ws 
through 
In this gala performance the 
cast will 
(Continued on page 27) 


part 
bathing 
Solton 
Hof 
acts; week of 
Cleo Throck 
Chris Mor 
Left” 
will whis 
his teeth. 


dress hind- 












































In mother’s day ladies carried hat-pins for defense; now 
young ladies suggest this neckpiece instead of summer furs. 
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AJUVGING™ BOOKS 


veer Scort has proved her- 

self a staunch little super 
woman with “The Wave.” She's 
not only invented a new literary 
form but stuffed it with an adult 
substance that bespeaks _ the 
almost masculine energy and 
genius of a George Eliot. La 
Scott’s novel is entirely uncon 
ventional. It sports neither hero, 
moonlight hugging nor tailor 
made book ingredients. The Civil 
War is the plot, basic form or 
what you will. On the war is 
strung the reactions of a thou 
sand and one individuals. Each 
individual is caught at a point 
where the war affected him most, 
bringing out his best or worst 
(mostly the latter). Each 
glimpse and incident is terrifi 
cally revealing of human char 
acter under stress, as patly put 
as a short story but actually a 
chapter in the war. Thus, in 
quick kaleidoscope comes a ser- 
mon from a southern pulpit, a 
restless night with Lincoln, a 
condemned _ soldier’s last hours, 
Grant before a battle, a Polack, 
a madman in a booby hatch, two 
hating comrades in a sea battle, a 
sewing circle back home and so 
forth into a myriad instances, all 
mounting into a sweeping, im- 
pressionistic panorama of the 
war. It is an amazing book. 
More fulsome, human and com 
prehensive than the ablest his 
torian’s. We were especially 
amazed that a woman could know 
so much that was true of men on 
the battlefield. 

“The Wave” is hard reading. 
It contains no literary tricks for 
easy assimilation. It is unlike 
any historical novel ever written, 
being neither romanticised, glori 
fied or hokumized. 


There is just enough drollery 
to Will Rogers’ “Ether and Me,” 
a brochure on operations, to make 
it worth reading. Even then 
don’t let us urge you. For, were 
it a little poorer, we might this 
minute be writing about How 
America’s Leading Humorist Is 
Feeling the Pinch of Years. Care- 
ful, Will. The trick is in know- 
ing when to say “No” to yourself. 

—Tep SHANE 
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What College Has Taught Me 


That a quart of scotch the 
evening before is not good prep- 
aration for a philosophy exam. 

That England had a King by 
the name of Charles who was un- 
popular. 

That chapel is not compulsory. 

That a victrola can be played 
at all hours of the night if a 
tooth of a comb is substituted for 
the needle. 

That geology has something to 
do with rocks. 

That smoke rings are hard to 
blow if there’s a draft. 

That Schiller was German. 

That there is a very dull time 
of the year between football and 
hocke Vv seasons, 

That despite articles like this 
one really does learn something 
at college. 

—ARTHUR SILVERBLATT, 
Harvard 730 


Peter H. Marshall, 
400 5th Ave., 
New York City. 

PLEASE SEND ME FIFTY 
DOLLARS IMMEDIATELY 
LOVE Jack 


Peter H. Marshall, 
400 5th Ave., 
New York City. 
PLEASE SEND ME FIFTY 


DOLLARS IMMEDIATELY 
SECOND REQUEST LOVE 
Jack 

Peter H. Marshall, 
400 5th Ave., 
New York City. 

SEND FIFTY DOLLARS 
IMMEDIATELY OR WILL 
TELL MATER ALL CON- 


CERNING EUROPEAN TRIP 
INCLUDING DETAILS 
BLONDE IN PARIS 

Jack 


My dear Son 


I am sending herewith a check L 


for fifty dollars in accordance 
with your request. As you know, 


JUDGE 


I am only too glad to comply 
with any reasonable demand for 
money on your part, and I think 
that you have yet to find me un 
generous in this regard. Hop- 
ing that you will find this suffi- 
cient, and that you are in the 
best of health, I am, 
Your loving father, 
Peter 

P.S. I'd like to break your 
neck ! 
—Lorp VarRIck, 

Manhattan, ’29 





Show Girl’s Choice 


Eeny—meeny, 

An Isotta-Fraschini? 
Minie—moe, 

Or Hispano? 

Catch a roué by the toe ... 
He shall follow where I go: 
Eeny—meeny, 

Perhaps to Bimini; 

Minie—moe, 


Or the Lido? 


—Davin S. LeuMan, 
Notre Dame ’29 




















The talkie “sound effects” 


stage hand visits his girl. 


Maxim Gitiin, C. C. N. Y. 729 
































Bank Clerks Too 


“Your father isn’t working any 
i] more?” 
“Naw, he got bounced from the 
brewery where he was.” 
“What for?” 
“Staying late to take stock.” 
—MonTREAL STAR 


: The human brain is a marvel- 
ous organ. It starts to function 
as soon as we wake up and 
doesn't stop until we get to the 
office. 
—Tevernuone Topics 


Newlywed—Can’t I have an 
omelette ? 
i His Wife—I'm so sorry, dear, 
but I used the eggs for a sham- 
poo. —ANSWERS 
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GranpMa—Very warm for the time of year, fireman, is it not? 


In a Nut Shell 


The traveler was on his way 
east but he had gotten no further 
than the fever-and-ague district 
of a Southern State. As _ the 
train jerked to a stop at one par- 
ticularly desolate town he put his 
head out of the 
called to a native propped against 
a post: 

“Tell me, what do you call this 
damn drie d- up, dreary place?” 

“That’s near e nough, stranger,” 


window and 


was the melancholy answer. 
“Just let it go at that.” 


—Santa Fe MaGazine 


And German Bands? 


A newspaper columnist has 
just retired after more than forty 
years at his job. It is said he 
can remember when they could 
still make jokes about finding 
hairpins in the back seat of the 
car. 


= ee ee 
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—Boston TRANSCRIPT 


Mary—Another argument with 
your husband? What's the trouble 
this time? 

Anne—The same old thing. I’m 
right, and he won’t agree with me. 

—ANSWERS 


Wy 


The population of the U.S. in 
creases at the rate of about 
1,600,000 a year. This is very 
discouraging to hard-working 
Chicago gunmen. 


— Tr 1G . Po«6 
—Lonpon Opinion Passinc SuHow 





Mistress—But why should you wish to leave, after being in 
my service for forty-five years? 
Matw—IVell, ma’am, I don’t want to get into a rut. 
—Tue Hemorist 
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Perfect Alibi 


Magistrate—Where were you 
at the time the burglary occurred, 
madam? 

Agitated Old Lady—I_ was 
sound asleep in my _ bedroom. 
And so were all my guests. 

ANSWERS 


Gilbert Swan reports the one 
about the celebrated violinist who 
was urged to play his fiddle at 
one of those snooty affairs over 
on Park Avenue. “How much 
would you want?” they asked him. 

“Five hundred dollars is my 
price,” he replied stiffly. 

“Of course, you understand,” 
said the hostess, “that you will 
not mingle with the guests.” 

“Oh, in that case.” was the re 
tort, “I'll do it for four hundred.” 

—New York Evenine Sun 


An Eastern ruler has a sword 
swallower permanently on_ his 
staff to entertain him. And by 
this method he can easily dispose 
of his old safety-razor blades. 

Loxnpon Opinion 


“Tf I work late at night,” says 
a novelist, “I invariably have difh 
culty in getting to sleep after 
wards.” It is only our desire to 
be helpful that makes us suggest 
that he should try reading over 
what he has been writing. 

Humorist 


“T’ve been trying to think of a 
word for two weeks.” 
“How about fortnight?” 
PraRsoNn’s 


“Say, guv’nor, I’m ’ard hup. 
stick orf me, would yer?” 





“Have you any extrava- 
gances?” 

“Yes. I wear a tie under 
my beard.” 

—Ktop Hans (Denmark) 








The waiter who turned Life Guard. 





-SONDAGSNISSE-STRIX 








—Everysopy’s WrEKLY 


T eacher—Make a sentence, 
using the word pseudonym. 
Johnny—When_ Baby _ starts 
crying there’s no pseudonym. 
—Dvsuiin Opinion 


He—You have a_ marvelous 
colour. You must have walked 
quite a distance to get that. 

She—Yes, our local druggist 


doesn’t keep it. — ANSWERS 


“Hans, did you hear the step 
ladder fall?” 

“Yes, mummy.” 

“T hope daddy hasn't fallen.” 

“Not yet—he is still hanging 
by his waistcoat to the picture 
hook.” 

—Der Luvustice Sacuse, 
Leipzig 


“Yes,” said the first man, “‘mo 
toring is a great thing. I used to 
be sluggish before the motoring 
craze, but now I’m spry and en- 
ergetic.”” 

“I didn’t know you owned a 
ear,” remarked the other. 

“T don’t—I dodge.” 

—PrarRsON’s 


Then there was the case of the 
man who was so lazy that he mar- 
ried a snub-nosed girl because 
she was easier to kiss. 
Dvusiin Opinion 



















































HOw GOOD is 


YOUR BRIDEE GAME? 


I invite you to enter my Bidding Contest 


for prizes valued at more than 


$14,000.00 


T doesn’t cost a penny 

to enter the contest or 
win the prizes. You don't 
have to buy anything. Just 
bid 12 Auction Bridge (not 
Contract) hands as nearly 
as possible like my bidding. 
I have bid these hands, 
sealed them, and placed 
them in the safe box of 
Jupce. The seal will not 
be broken until the con- 
test is closed. One prob- 
lem will appear here each 
week. Opposite is shown 


In each problem South is the dealer 
and bids first. 

South, West, North and East must bid 
or pass in turn until the Contract is 
secured, 

Solutions must be written on one side 
of a single sheet of paper. 

Not more than three solutions to any 
one problem may be submitted by one 
contestant, and if more than one is sub- 
mitted all must be written on a single 
(the same) sheet. 

Solutions to more than one problem 
must not be submitted on the same sheet. 

Not more than one contestant may sub- 
mit solutions on a single sheet. 

No solutions submitted may be with- 
drawn. 

Name and address of contestant and 
the number of the problem must be 
clearly written or printed on each sheet. 
Name must be exactly the same on all 
solutions. 


Solutions must not be submitted on the 
printed forms or pages from Judge or on 
other printed forms in which the prob- 
lems will be published. 

Contestants are requested not to write 
letters, give reasons for bids, play the 
hands, set down the problems or attach 
copies of the problems to their solutions. 

Solutions to any or all problems may 
be submitted at any time up to the close 
of the contest on September 30th. Any 
solution received by September 30th will 
count in the contest. No solutions will be 


| Semen J 


>| 
AK © 


» 


- 


PROBLEM No. 8 
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South bids first. 


No score. 


Conditions of Contest 
published 


closed. 


until after the contest has 
Contestants are urged to send in 
their solutions week by week as the prob- 
lems appear in Judge, but this is not a 
condition. Each problem will have as 
many scoring points as are determined by 
the number of correct bids or passes in 
proper order—that is, one point for each 
But if a 


contestant submits more than one solu- 


correct bid or pass in order. 


tion to a problem, his or her score for 
that problem will be the average score 
for the solutions submitted. 


Each bid or pass after contestant by 
correct bidding has arrived at the final 
pass in Mr. Lenz’ solution will take one 
point from the score of contestant for 
the problem involved. 

The prize winners will be the con- 
testants in order scoring the greatest ag- 
gregate number of points in the series. 

If two or more contestants tie they will 
receive like prizes. 

A contestant will not be awarded more 
than one prize. 

Prizes are arranged in three groups in 
order to keep everybody interested all the 
time. 

There is a list of prizes for the entire 
series of twelve problems; a list of prizes 
for the last eight problems; and a list of 
prizes for the last four problems. 

All solutions will be entered for the 
prizes for the entire series. Solutions of 
problems No. 5 to No. 12 will be entered 
for the prizes for the last eight problems 
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the eighth problem. Below 
are given the rules of the 
contest as set up by JupGE. 
They are simple and clear. 
Please read them carefully. 
Do not bid these hands 
by “double dummy” meth- 
od. Make each player bid 
in turn on the values play- 
er holds and in consider- 
ation of previous bids. 


You can start any time. 
Problem No. 7 appeared 
last week. Solution to any 
problem will be accepted 
up to September 30th. 


also. Solutions of problems No. 9 to 
No. 12 will be entered for the prizes for 
the last four problems also. Contestants 
in the order of their scores will be 
awarded the prizes of greatest value to 
which they may be entitled in any of the 
three series. 

If a contestant qualifies for more than 
one prize he or she will receive the prize 
of greatest value for which contestant 
qualifies. 

The method of scoring makes it pos- 
sible for a contestant to win any prize, no 
matter when contestant starts, and even 
if solutions to all problems are not sub- 
mitted. But those who submit solutions 
to all problems are most likely to secure 
the winning scores. 

Mr. Lenz will be the impartial judge of 
all awards. 

In an October issue of Judge we will 
begin publication of solutions to the 
problems and in succeeding issues will 
publish solutions of all problems. In a 
November issue of Judge we will publish 
the names of all prize winners; and all 
prizes will be delivered immediately 
thereafter. 

No employee of Judge or member of 
an employee’s family or household may 
enter this contest. 

Address all solutions to 


Lenz Bridge Contest 
Judge Publishing Co., Inc. 
18 East 48th St., New York City 

























High Hat 


(Continued from page 21) 


and all the 
will be upside down. 


side-be fore scenery 


A Well-Stocked Cellar 


You must see “Bare 
of 1929” at Kathleen’ Kirk- 
Triangle Theatre, down 
cellar under a chop-suey joint, on 
7th Avenue, between Il1ith and 
Perry streets. ... J A full-length 
theatrical production in a place 
hardly big enough for a_ coat 
closet, for $1.00. . . . Seating ca- 
pacity: 125, at tables on 
which soft drinks are intermit- 
tently served by Bert from the 
soda fountain next door... . £ Ash- 
trays: 
der 


actress, 


Facts 


wood’'s 





low 


the covers of baking pow- 
Miss Kirkwood: 
doorman, manager, pro- 
shifter 


cans. 


electrician, scene - 
Orchestra: An 

thumper, smoking a 
High-Spots: The 

“Ten Nights in a 
pretty little 
made Mac 


offered us une 


ducer, 
octave 
root. 

from 
Barroom’’; the 
French girl who 
and me blush when she 
fleur in the front 
crowd at the door, 
knocking to get in during one of 
the acts, but unable to 
the doorman was on the 
the title réle at the time. . 
Spots: The sweet-looking 
cious job who made pretty, brown 
goo-goo’s at the lads on both sides 
of us; the accuracy of the ballet 
dancer with the cotton snowballs 
in the finale; the lack of pro- 
grams with names and addresses | 
—so Mac and I could retaliate— | 
at leisure. 


scene 


row; the 





because 
stage in 
° Low- 

viva- 


High-Hatrocities 


Tipping taxi-drivers on fares 
under 50 Wearing 
a straw hat with a top-coat.... 
Paying $4.50 for a necktie. . . . 


cents. 


Overalls and large straw farmer- 
hats for girls. . . . Coney Island 
without a gang. . . . $36 a year for 


checking an ordinary hat. , 
yachting caps affected by 
the inland boys without a yacht 
to match. .. . Pictures of Muriel 
Vanderbilt Church atop that 
tallyho. . . . Corey Ford’s perni- 
cious parody of the greatest war 
book ever written: “‘All Quiet on 
the Western Front,” in the cur- 
| rent Vanity Fair. 


YG 


Those 








“These are the 400, 


if | May Use the Term,” said Ward McAllister 


The Astor Mansion at 34th Street and Fifth Avenue— famous in the 


80’s—would accommodate no more than 400 guests. For the famous 
Astor Ball, Ward McAllister worked for five weeks to cut down the 
list of invitations.* Finally, exactly 400 were invited and thus the magic 
phrase, “The 400,” became a byword for American Society. 


Today, “The 400” has become forty thousand, and now as then, Mela- 
chrino is the favorite of discriminating people everywhere. Every year 
for fifty years, this fine cigarette has gained thousands of new friends. 
Try the fragrant mildness of its Turkish tobacco—the choicest and 
most costly grown! 


*Ref. Valentine’s Manual. 


MELACHRINO CIGARETTES 


1879-1929 — 50 YEARS A LEADER 


QUALITY STANDS THE TEST OF TIME 
Ask Your Dealer About Melachrino’s Golden Jubilee-Gift Package 


STRAW TIPS 10 for 1$¢ 
CORK TIPS Large Size 30¢ 
PLAIN ENDS 





























Do You Play Bridge? Then Clip This Coupon 


The Union Tobacco Company C 8-10-29 
511 Fifth Ave., New York City 

Gentlemen: Please send me your Melachrino-Bridge offer of (1) 60 
Melachrino Cigarettes—Cork tips, Straw tips and Plain ends, (2) the 
score pad with the latest rules of contract bridge, (3) two packs of 
the famous gilt-edge Congress Cards, free of any advertising, bearing 
my monogram, $4.75 value, for which I enclose my check for $2.50, 


Initials. 
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City. 








State 





@ THE UNION TOBACCO COMPANT 
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Two weeks ‘abroad’ 
to Canada via a 
transatlantic 
liner... 


This August and September... two 
bracing days at sea... New York to 
Halifax on a great Cunard-Anchor 
Liner ... Europe-bound. Choice of 
seven tours offering leisure, sports, 
good company. ..in the cool, quiet 
charm of Canada’s old French and 
English atmosphere. Return by rail 
or sea. Steamer rate New York to 
Halifax $50 up ... 9 to 17 day 
all-expense tours $125.50 up. 


Sailings from New York 


Transylvania Aug. 17 


Caledonia Aug. 24 
California Aug. 31 


CUNARD LINE 


ANCHOR LINE 


& ) 


See Your Local Agent 


Canadian Cruises 





Where Summer Is 


Cool Enchantment 
“The Ambassador is one of the 
most beautiful places | know of!” 
MADAME GALLI CURCI 


declares in one of a large number 
of UNSOLICITED COMMENTS by 


world-famous celebrities. 
“Certainly no hotel located in any 
large city has such extensive and 
beautiful grounds.” 
For keenest enjoyment of your 
summer visit to California, make 
reservations at 


¢ Ambassador 


Los Angeles 


NO HOTEL IN THE WORLD 
OFFERS MORE VARIED ATTRAC. 
TIONS—Superb 2i-acre park, with 
miniature golf course, open-air 
plunge and tennis courts. Riding, 
hunting and all sports, including 18- 
hole Rancho Golf Club. Motion piec- 
ture theater and 35 smart shops 
within the hotel. Famous Cocoanut 
Grove for dancing nightly. 

Write for Chef's Cook-book of 
California Recipes 
ATTRACTIVE SUMMER RATES 
BEN L. FRANK, Manager 
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LanpLapy—I’m sorry to say the lady who gave me the recipe 


for this soup has just died! 
Srar Boarper 


7] 
silence. 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 16) 


two minutes he has been elected 
a member of the quartette in full 
standing, and one of the girls is 
chased to dig up something that 
will make the organization a 
sextette. She returns presently 
with the damnedest pie-face this 
side of the Rockies and presents 
her to the recruit. “Pleased t’ 
meet vou,” bows the recruit. 
“You are just my type!” The 
recruit now delivers himself of 
two of the same Scotch stories 
already retailed by the Toledo 
boys; the girls again laugh me- 
chanically; and the jolly sextette 
moves off to swill cocktails. 
About ten feet from where I 
am reclining while the gentle- 
manly steward hies him in quest 
of demijohn No. 4, two children 
are being spanked by their mama, 
and five feet further on some 
passenger's valet is making a coy 
play for some woman’s maid, his 
technique embracing a_ whistled 
version of “I Can’t Give You 
Anything But Love, Baby,” and 
a very green tie. Leaving the 
instructions for the 
steward, I crawl out of my chair 
and proceed to the boat deck. 
Here a curious assortment of my 
American fellow-citizens are per- 
spiring copiously over the kind 
of games prohibited in insane 
asylums on the ground that they 
are damaging to the inmates’ 
mentality. Some have paddles 
in their hands and are trying to 


necessary 


Then, out of respect, we'll all drink it in 


—Smitruy’s WEEKLY 


push round pieces of wood into 
numbered squares. Some are 
making efforts to throw rope 
rings across a net in such wise 
that the Americans on the other 
side of the net can’t catch them. 
Others are trying to lodge a little 
ball in a hole with sticks, while 
still others, yelling at the top of 
their lungs, are betting gin drinks 
on which one of their number can 
get the highest score at something 
that looks like -tiddle-de-winks. 
So I proceed to the gym. 

In this cubby-hole, two fat 
men are pulling at a mechanical 
rowing machine apparently under 
the impression that they are the 
Oxford crew. A third fat man 
is making wild pokes at the air 
with boxing gloves, the while the 
gym instructor stands by and 
tells the boob that he is getting 
on fine and that it won’t be long 
now before he'll be able to take on 
Schmeling. (The boob tips him 
elaborately, when he is through, 
for his pugilistic acumen.) In 
another corner, two men_ who 
look as if they were ready for 
the undertaker are pulling at 
weights, stopping every now and 
then to feel the great increase in 
the size of their biceps. Mean- 
while, five small boys run in and 
out playing tag. 

I return to my chair and to 
the dispensation the gentlemanly 
steward has bequeathed upon me. 
I reflect sadly upon how much 
time I have wasted in New York 
on burlesque shows, coon caba- 
rets and flea circuses. 


sil 
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Radio Suggestions 


Thursday, August 8 


8:00—Lehn and Fink Serenade. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 
WHAM, KDKA, WJR, KYW, KWK, WREN, 
WBAP, KPRC, WOAI, WKY, WBAL, WLW. 
A male trio and a dance orchestra under the 
direction of Jack Shilkret. 

10:00—Atwater Kent Mid-Week Program. WJZ, 
WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, WJR, KWK, WBAL, 
WREN, KDKA, WGN 4 half hour of rhyth- 


Truc music. 


Friday, August 9. 


8:00—Hawaiian Shadows. WOR, WNAC, 
WFBL, WKBW, WCAO, WJAS, KMOX, KOIL, 
WLBW, WMAL, WCCO, WFBM, WADC, 
WISN. Specializing in dreamy Hawaiian melodies, 
9:30—Philco’s Theatre Memories. WJZ, WZ, 
WBZA, WBAL, WHAM, KDKA, WLW, WJR, 
KYW, KWK, WREN, WTMJ, KSTP. Reviving, 
with an excellent cast, the more popular operettas 


WEAN, 


of the past 
10:00--Armstvong Quakers. WJZ, WZ, WBZA, 
WBAL, KDKA, WLW, KYW, — KWK, 
WJR, WHAM. Light music and sor 
11:00-—Stumber Hour. WJZ, KDKA, KWK WREN, 
WIOD, WKY, WRC, WSM, WMC, WSMB, 
WBAP. A restful w ay to end the day. 
Saturday, August 10 
9:00—Nit Wit Hour, WABC, WCAU, WNAC, 
WEAN, WKBW, WCA0O, KMBC, KOIL, 
WLBW, WMAI, WCCO, WFBM, WJAS, 
WKRC, WBBM, WHK, WISN Burlesque at 
its Dest 
9:30—Temple Hour. WABC, WCAU, WFBL, 
WKBW, WCAO, WJAS, W ADC, KMOX, KOIL, 
KMBC, WSPD, WHK, WLBW, WMAL, Wwcco, 
| WMAQ, WOWO, WNAC, WEAN, WKRC; 
| WGHP, WAIU. Joe Green and his Novelty 
Marimba Orchestra. 
Sunday, August 11 
| 10:15—Studebaker Champions. WEAF. WTAG, 
| WJAR, WTIC, WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, 
WGR, WCAE, WTAM, WWJ, WGN, WOC, 
| KSTF, WTMJ, WEBC, KOA, KPO, KGO, 
KGW, KOMO, KFI, KHQ, WOW, KSL. For 
the Sunday night blues. 
11:15 Herman. WEAF, WRC, WOW, WIOD, 
WKY, KOA, WWJ, WHO A master of the 


xylophone. Accompanied by Frank Banta who 
plays a mean piano. 

Russian Cathedral Choir. WEAF, 
WJAX, WIOD, WKY, KOA, WWJ, 
WOC, WBAP. Great chorus singing. 
swell, especially basso. 


11:30 WRC, 
wow, 


Soloists 


Monday, August 12 


House Concert. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 
WBAL, WJR, WLW, KWK, WREN, WHAM, 
KDKA, KYW, WBT, WIOD, WRVA, WJAX. 
Light concert music. 

Edison Program. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WBAL, 
KDKA, WJR, KYW, WREN, WEBC, KSL, 
KPO, KGO, KOMO, KFI, KGW, KHQ, KOA, 
KWK, WHAM, KSTP, WTMJ “Favorite 
music’’—from Grand Opera to Blues. 
10:30-—Edgewater Beach Hotel Orchestra. WZ, 

WBZ, WBZA, WREN. Ted Fiorito and Or- 
chestra from Chicago. Proving that New York 


8:20— White 


has no corner on good dance music. 
Tuesday, August 13. 
9:30—Dutch Masters Minstrels. WJZ, WBZ, 
WBZA, WBAL, WHAM, KDKA, WLW, KYW, 


KWK, WREN, WJR, WTMJ. 
with end-men n’everything. 

| 10:00—Clicquot Club Eskimos. WEAF, WEEI, 
WJAR, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, 

| WWJ, WSAI, WOW, KYW, KSD, WHO, WDAF, 

| KSiP, WHAS, WSM, WMC, WSB, WOAI, 
KOA, KSL, WTMJ, KPRC, WRVA, WBT, 
WJAX, WKY, KPO, KGO, KFI, KGW, KOMO, 
KHQ, WEBC, WTIC, WTAG, WCSH, WBAP. 
Harry Reser dispensing sparkling entertainment, 

= Harbor Lights. WE AP WTIC, WFI, WCAE, 
WWJ. Sea tales. 


A minstrel show 


Wednesday, August 14 


8:30—Happy Wonder Bakers. WEA 
WTIC, WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, W ‘ IT, 
WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, WWJ, 
KSD, WOC, WOW, WDAF, WFJC, 
WTMJ, KVOO, WOAI, KPRC, WKY, 
WFAA. Male trio and orchestra under the 
direction of Frank Black. 

9:00—Flit Soldiers. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, 
WBAL, KDKA, WJR, KYW, WREN, WLW, 
WHAS, WSM, WMC, WSB, WBT, WJ AX: 
WRVA, WOAI, WKY, WSMB, KPRC, KVOO, 
KWK, WFAA. Banter and music with a military 
background. 

10:30—Dixie ches. WABC, WCAU, WNAC, 
WEAN, WFBL, WMAK, WCAO, WJAS, WADC, 
WKRC, WGHP, WMAQ, WOWO, KMOX, 
WSPD, WHK, WLBW, WMAL, WISN, KOIL, 
WHEC, KMBC. Negro spirituals and songs of 
the South. —Merlin The Second 
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PHOENIX 











You must have correct patterns in your hose. They must 
| hold their style. Over long miles of strenuous wear and 
| repeated washings, Phoenix fine, sturdy texture retains 
| the smartness of new socks. They provide correct style 

with unusually long service. Priced at 50c to $2.00 a pair. I 
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BACK ISSUES 


Solutions to any or all problems 
in the Lenz $14,000 Bridge Con- 
test may be submitted up to the 


close of the contest on Sept. 30th. 


One 
June 22nd issue of 
back 
are obtainable at 15¢ per copy by 
writing 


the 
All 


containing problems 


Problem appeared in 
JupGe. 


issues 


Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 
18 East 48th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 







That is what your finger nails shout, if 
they areuntidy. Refined men and women 
ensure neat nails always, by using Gem, 
the handy pocket manicure that quickly 
cleans, files and trims the nails in odd 
moments. At druggists and cutlery deal- 
ers everywhere. Gem, 50c; Gem Jr., 35c¢ 
(the watch chain model). 


The H. C. COOK Co., 3 Beaver St. 


Gem Gusies 














The 
HAMILTON HOTEL 


Largest in Bermuda 
Is Open This Summer 


The Colony’s largest and most 
conveniently located hotel gives 
Summer visitors the advantage 
of its distinctive attractions, 
hitherto reserved exclusively for 
the Winter Season. Only Roof 
Garden in the Islands—beau- 
tiful Terrace Grill—excellent 
Orchestra—new open-air Swim- 
ming Pool. Low Summer rates. 





Permanent accommodations 
guaranteed immediately upon 
arrival. Apply to any authorized 
Tourist Agent or direct to 
Glenwood J. Sherrard, Man- 
ager, Hamilton Hotel, Bermuda. 











Clark’s Famous Cruises 


MEDITERRANEAN “ssoo=sazss * 


New 8. S. “Transylvania,” 66 days, Ma- 


deira, Canary Islands, Morocco, Spain, 
Greece, Palestine, Egypt, Italy, ete. 
Hotels, fees, drives, ete., included. 


FrankC.Clark, TimesBidg.,N.Y- 
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Operated 


under 


the most 


liberal 


policies 
known to 
hoteldom .. 


HOTELS 
STATLER 


with 


RADIO IN 


EVERY 
ROOM 


..-and more for your money, 
always: radio when you throw 
a switch — ice-water 
you press a valve—the morn- 
ing paper under your door — 
a good library at your disposal 
-a reading lamp at 
bed-head—your own private 
bath—all these 
whatever the price of your 
room, at no added cost... 
Fixed rates are 
every one of the 7700 Statler 
rooms ... And each 
offers your choice of restau- 
rants, from a lunch-counter 
or cafeteria to formal, a la 
carte or banquet service of 


the first class. 


HOTELS 
STATLER 


Boston 


Buffalo 
Cleveland 


Detroit 


St. Louis 
New York 


(Hotel Pennsylvania) 


Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 116 
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The organization of 
L720 ALN 
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Horizontal 

Pe ‘ 

I xter 

What an old hen does to a motherless duckling. 

This is what a farmer does to his corr 

Glasses often cause eyes to look like this 

These are the measures adopted by the wets. 

This is what she did when she lost her rougs 

4 distir trin 

4 bunch of stars that ha' gether f Zz 

ne 

It takes wo of these to ma A pair 

of rubbers 

4 

\ 

I st. 

4 3as 

The of man. (| 

These very bad fit 

Some poor fish will bite on this. 

You will do a favor if you do this. 

This man has married more than one woman 


These always get down to the roots of things 

This fellow got his start in the world in the garden 
of Eden 

This has gone by 

What old Dobbin has to do to keep up 
Ring-worm 

When in Paris try this for a little change. 

Dad's income tax 

What Ambassador Dawes was obliged to wear 
when he was presented at court 

Contrary people. 


To contradict 
Thrills 
This one is either in the talkies or is a radio 


announcer 

When bigger and better mosquitoes are made you 
will find them in this place 

This fruit will never make your mouth water. 


Vertical 


It is very foolish to put this in front of a horse. 
These are the small dollar bills 

These are what the gangs in Chicago passed up. 
(abbr.) 

This denotes possession. 

These are always steady and reserved in a night 
club 

This is what the grasshopper does while the ant 
is busy. 

A student that cannot enter West Point 

A resort for puzzle makers. 

This is the life. 


Il is Judge pays $10 for each Puzzle printed 


An American filling statior 

This is what people have before they are divorced 
If this is run down put in a little cod-liver oil 
Sophisticated people always take these abroad 
with them. 

The whole jury 

Here is what you were looking for in this magazine 
The kind of fish that got off the hook F 
Something royal in Colorado 

These are often found at beach parties but it is 
hard to get them to open up. 

Bruises. 

This is always welcome after a long Marc! 

To contaminate. 

This girl can be heard for a song. 

Household pets. 

Title writers. 

This is Leo Jr 

What a good cook must be 

You will find a big I in this word. 

Popular cars. 

This is what they call a spud down south. 

One way to find a husband 

This is extra. 

A recently discovered element existing in at- 
mospheric air 

There is nothing to this. 

A precious little thing 

An apartment that has been reduced 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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New Slide-Fold 
(Pat. appl'd for) 
adjusts self flatly 
to any number 


f bills. 


You'll take pride in a Billminder—in its 
cleverness, practical 
New as the new bills, and as 


smartness, its its 


utility. 













high in value. Above is swanky pig- 
skin model—fine leather that mel- 
lows with use—with the latest note 
in iaced edges. Note new cut- 
away corner that permits extract- 
ing single bills without dis- 
turbing rest. See complete 
line at your dealer's. 
“~“ 
ROBINSON RE.- 
ys MINDERS, too 
the detachable 
coupon memo 
OTHERS 


that keeps notes 
up to date. 


Westfield, Mass. 


Do. you know a friend who’s ailing? 


Give him Judge! 


For a fount of fun unfailing- 
Give him Judge! 

Has he grippe or halitosis, 

Heebee-jeebees or cirrhosis, 

To assist the case prognosis— 

Give him Judge! 

Co you know a cynic scornful ? 
Give him Judge! 

Would you heal his manner mournful ? 
Give him Judge! 

For the kicker who 


With a temper that’s cyclonic 


is chronic 


It’s a never-failing tonic— 


Give him Judge! 


| JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc. 8-10-29 | 
| 18 East 48th Street, New York, N. Y. j 
| Dear Judge j 
] Oh, magic concocter of laughter and jest, you be 
" t doctor—come on, do your best! i 
! L 
j © 104 Regular weekly visits (2 years)........ $7.80 4 
! ' 
| © 52 Regular weekly visits (1 year)......... 5.00 | 

Name | 
[ NBMC cevececeeceeeeerereencrrrercenssesseeeseeees { 
| SERED caccesnabecenscocccseseccssessontscssonnl ° 
| CO ccavcccesoccscvsesecocsess Btate wccccccccces | 
} 








Judging the M 





ovies 


(Continued from page 19) 


Maugham’s ‘Constant 
inform her audience th 


Wife” and 


at she will 


repay her husband’s infidelity by 


vacationing with ano 
Ruth Chatterton in 
Sinners,’ the movie 


ther man. 
“Charming 


version of 


the play, leaves her husband, but 


just pretends to go aw: 
other 
would 


man. 


of audience. 

The scofful and cyn 
realize by now that tl 
the last bulwark of the 


Reason: 
object to disillusionment 


iy with an- 


censors 


ical should 
1e movie is 
nation de- 


fending our citizens from degen- 


eracy, from learning th 
and illicit love are st 
tually discussed by a 
slimy, urban perverts. 


at adultery 
ibjects ac- 


handful of 


Ruth Chatterton, incidentally, 


to 
most polished actress 


continues prove | 


wood at the present time. 


rerself the 
in Holly- 


For no 


other reason, “Charming Sinners” 


is worth seeing. 


In Memoriam 


They say that since 
Lionel Tennyson 
noted cricket player 
the Tennyson title he 
amusing letter from a 
ning something like tl 

“My lord, in honor 


cent visit to this town for the 
cricket match, and your vigorous 
batting on that occasion, I have 
purchased a volume of your 


> the Hon. 
(England’s 
) assumed 
received an 
lady, run- 
lis: 


of your re- 


poems and I think they are very 


fine.” 


—SportTiInGc aNp Dramatic 


Frivolous Old Lady—Are you 


going to Dorking? 
Bus Conductor—Ye 


| hurry up! 


“Oh, I don’t want to go there, 


>S,. 


| but I was just thinking what a 





lovely day you've got 


—Tit 


for | gg 
Bits 








Tommy (reading 
Daddy, what are diplomatic re- 
lations? 

FatHer—T here are no such 
people, my boy. 

—Everysopy’s WEEKLY 


paper)— 
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madam; 

















Vo .Veed to 
“Speak Easy” for 


College Inn 


Tomato Juice Cocktail 


OU needn’t speak easy when you 
ask for College Inn Tomato Juice 
Cocktail. This convivial but whoopee- 


ess juice of sun-ripened tomatoes, 


spiked with lemon and spices, soothes 
both your conscience and your palate 
. +. puts a keen edge on dulled spirits. 
Food shops sellit ...drug stores serve 
it. Always keepa shaker handy. College 
Inn Food Products Company, Chicago. 


= 





Chicken a la King 
Lobster a la Newburg 





Welsh Rarebit . 
Chop Suey . . Cream of Tomato Soup 














The New Hotel 
Lincoln 


EIGHTH AVENUE—44th TO 45th STREETS 
TIMES SQUARE, NEW YORK 


Modern 


planning and man- 


scientific 


agement gives you 





< 


_ more for less at 
New York’s new 


Hotel Lincoln. 


1400 ROOMS 


Each with sun- 
shine and bath 


83-0 single *4=7 double 


RESERVATIONS SUGGESTED 














rENZ 
$14,000.00 Bridge Contest 


START NOW! 


See Page 26 
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‘oer. TH’ PRETTY PETYy PeTrer! 
ETER HEARD HIS POPPER MUTTER, 
gULD PET A WHOLE LOT 
"you ¢ BETTER. 
(F YouD PET HER WITH I 
Your PUTTER. 


———_— 


2 0 





And Aere we | 
see asf cor “ttle 


Clserted golf b9// bawling = 
AND 
A weepii Aaj oy 
77 V1, wy ¥ ¥ 
weeping wills 4K 


WEEPING \4 Di 
MS ASAD WoD bh Ae 


Bow 7 ; Ye world being 


Bee al Sad 
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muStnt 


Oy Tee 

nurriec.iyg 

1 will 

“get no place 

i Wg before 1 
,rrvive ne 


THE FOOTLOOSE OOFEOOF 
} GOING NOWHERE IN AN AWFUL 
j HURRY AFTERWHILE. 


6 LoRy 
- Tre 


LION. 








b LORY WAS A LION. 

6 We POETS NAME WAS 
NATE; 

§ HE'S KNOWN AMONG HIS 
FORMER FRIENDS 

) AS THE POET er-hi 





Os 
aed a. 
A COULE O' HIVES CHASING 4 
{ ONE ARMED PAPER HANGER 


{ Qs, \Le oT WHAT 
\ << eNcenee yn HEY MEAN 


é 
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“Well, any’ow, I ain’t married ter a blinkin’ centipede.” 
Passinc Suow 


Some Did 


“Heavens,” said the young 
miss as she inspected Granny's 
wedding ring, “What heavy, un- 
wieldy things those were fifty 
vears ago.” 

“Yes, dear,” said Granny, “but 
you must remember that in my 
day they were made to last a life- 
time.” 

—MonrTrREAL STAR 


Little Tommy at pravers, after 
a run in with dad: “And please 
don’t let daddy have any more 
children. He don’t know how to 
treat the one he’s got.” 
—Boston Transcript 


“You're looking bad, Scotty.” 
“Ay. Ah’m suffering frae an 


awfu’ sore throat.” 


“Gosh! Anybody treating you 
for it?” 
““No—that’s the tr-r-ouble.” 
ANSWERS 


A farmer was trying to fill out 
a claim sheet for damages inflict- 
ed by the railway. His cow had 
been killed. and he so entered it 
on the blank. All went well until 
he came to the question: Disposi- 
tion of the carcass? 

He puzzled for a time, then 
filled in—‘‘Kind and gentle.” 


—Santa Fe MaGaziIne 
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Mrs. McTavisu—Oh, Sandy, look, I am heavier than ever! 
Sanpy—Never mind. Ye’re gettin’ guid value fer ye’re penny. 


—Everysopy’s WEEKLY 





EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, N. Y. 
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The Texaco Red Star with the 
Green T has joined the red, white 
and blue Lincoln marker to serve and 
to guide. Texaco Service is available 
everywhere along this 3,500-mile 
transcontinental “Main Street.” 
You are never more than an hour 
from a Texaco Pump. The Lincoln 
Highway is truly a Texaco Trail! 

Only The Texas Company can offer 
such a complete national service. 
For today the new and better Texaco 
Gasoline and Texaco Golden Motor 
Oil are sold along all the great 
national highways—the only gaso- 


from a Texaco Pump” 


line and motor oil obtainable in 
every one of our 48 states. 

Sincere public appreciation of the 
finer qualities of Texaco has made 
possible this nation-wide service. It 
is recognition of the superior per- 
formance of the new and better 
Texaco Gasoline, high test at no extra 
price, and full bodied Texaco Golden 
Motor Oil, clean, clear, pure. 

As you see America in your car, 
travel with the assurance of contin- 
ued fine engine performance that al- 
ways follows the use of Texaco qual- 
ity products...“ TOUR WITH TEX ACO.” 


THE TEXAS COMPANY, TEXACO PETROLEUM PRODUCTS 


‘Never more than an hour 


CLEAN-CLEAR-PURE 
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“Reach for a ‘Luel in stead of : a sweet” 


Te eee ne ner eee. 
ac. Re = 1 ar Oa Sams 
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“Mlorjore Uuleich 


jai? Miss Marjorie Oelrichs 


Prominent in the fashionable circles 
of Newport and New York 


per amare oener =A 

Toasting = 
takes out that . 
bite and throat | 


fa irritation uum 
o- 


‘It’s toasted” 


| No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 
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